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Cooper’s Clarksburg Register is publis X
| hl%:trg Va, uvar'y‘ Wuglnuldﬂy morning, at

P raut the expiration
$2,00 per annum,in advance,o X F T a N
of s1x MmoxTHs from the time of subscribing; el
the termination X8 jomonths $2,30 will e
ably be charged. o subscription receiv or
less than six months. No paper will be discon-
tinued, except at the option of the proprietor, un-
til all arrearages ure paid up;and those who do not
order theirpaper te be discontinued at the end of
their term of subscription, will be considered as
‘desiring to have it continued.

ApverrisemenTs will be inserted at $1,00 per
square of twelve lines for the first three inser-
tions, and twenty-five cents for each subsequent
insertion. Aliberal discount on the above rales
made to those who advertiseby the year. No
advertisement counted less thun one sjuure.—
Tha number of inserilons must be specified or
the advertisement will be continued and charged
for accordingly. .

Annpouncementof candidates for office 82,00

Murriages and Deaths iuserted gratis

All compmunications, to lnsure attention,mus
be accompanied by the nuthor’s nume und posy

paid.

Agricultural Items.

Ta Prevent Mice Earive Youse AprpLe
Aaxp Pear Trees.—Make white wash by
mixing three pounds of fresh burntlum
oflimein five gallons of brine, and apply
it warm. If a half a pound of powdered
barytes be added to the mixture, or the
same quantity of arsenic, the application
will be effectual ; becuuse a taste will
kill.

CurE For THE StAGGERS.—We are indebt-
ed to Captain Henry B. Harman of this
county, says the Jeffersonville (Tazewell
county ) Democrat, for the followinyg effec-
tual cure for the Staggers :—Take one
quart of brandy or whiskey, and desolve
one ounce of champhor in it, and give for
& dose one gill. 1n abouttwo hours after
taking this preparation, they will get up.
Care should be taken to prevent them
from drinking water tor twenty-fuur hours,
_ | in which time a complete cure will be ef-

fected. He warrants his receipe to accom-
THE HISTORY OF LAFITTE, THE plish a perfect cure nine times out of ten,
REPUTED PIRATE. | having several years tried it successful-
Circumstances made us acquainted, at | ly.
one period of our life, says the Philadel-| Gaces Frox Tue HARNESS OR SADDLE.—
phia Ledger, with the veal facts of La- Maj. Long, in hLis valuable account of his
fitt's history, verified in & manner that, expedition to the Rocky mountains, _says
Jeft no loop-holes for falsehood to ecreep that _!us parcy found white lead, muisten-
in. Siuce then, we have read most of e&l_ with m\}k, o 5u.cu_eu¢ better than any-
the novels that have been written res-|thing else in preventing the bad ellects of
ecting him, and greater libels were pro- | wall on L{N:lrl horses backs, in their march
gably never penned—for they represent|over l.'lu.: pluins that border the mouutalns.
Lafitte either as a romaniic hero or as a| s effeet :fluuumm-ar and svulning tle
human fiend,when in fact he was neither. | irritated and lpl‘l:nmcd suriace, was adtsi-
On the contrary, he was a man who had 1'ikb1'=-—4-lm€f’1_t'}‘-'$ Lurmer, 1
been gwmdud by great wrongs Lo seek re: _M.\:\‘L'na:.—Luc anure upphud o the
venge, which he did in the wild Arab way, suil uf England, says the Agrlcqlwr.
so often characteristic of seamen, and|awounts o three hundred millions ot dol-
which is nourished in the blood, partly by | lars ; being more than the value of the
the loneliness of the sea, and partly by ui \'.rhUlc:_ ol 1s fureign commerce ; yet the
life free from the conventivnalities of civ- gl'c.u_lul suil yields back with inierest all
for a true sailor hus as Herman | that 1s lavished upon it.  And so it would |
be liere il we would oanly trust the swil
with any portion of vur capital.  But this|

ilization, ! 1
Melville says a spice of the wild moruli-
ty of the desert, and, is, us it were, the
Bedouin of the great deep. | we rarely do. ”

Jean Lafitte was born on the Guronne, | Povrrey Hovses. —Give these a com-
and not at Marseilles, and was from his i plete cleansing ; clean out all the nests, |

boyhood accustomed to the veewn-—for | whitewash the inside as well as the vutside I'
Le belonged to a family which, fur many | ot them, and when dry, put iu tresh bhay |

renerntions, had furnished some of the l!mL done, wl‘;ituwush the plunks boib in-|
most skillful and daring privateersmen of | side and vutside ; break up some murmr:
In the wrreat war of the French | for the hens to pick—if you have not any |
revolution, when the commerce of his na- | old mortar, provided them with lime where |
tive province was almost Jdestroyed, le|they can have free access to it besides |
emburked as licutenant on board a pri- | this, supply them with ashes and sand to
vate armed vessel, which, after running|dust themselvesin, feed them alternately
a brilliant career, was captured by a su- I with vats, corn and buckwheat, and you
perior force and carried intoan English | mgy reasonably enleulate upon an early |
port. Here Lafitte, with the other offi-|supply of egus and spring t:lnclse'ns. ) :.
cers and crew, were cast 'Emo pri:‘.uu.—’ 'l'ln..!.lxu L:ult._ﬂ.—-.\.l. i_.i.hl..f: meeiing of the
Time passed, and his captuin, his brother -?N_V Hampshire Legislative Agriculiural
licutenants, and common men even ob-|Suciety, all the speakers objected o hilling
but Lafitte, himsell re- [corn.  One furmer who had experimented

Bayonne.

tained freedom,

never been duly appreciated in any histo-
ry of it [ have seen.”
— — _—
PREMIUM POEMS.
How to Write a Roaring Poem.
BY P. MULVAXY 0'BOONKY. 3
'Tis as asy, me darlin, a poem to write,
Asitis at a pattern, to kick up a fight—
Thatis, av yev janius, which may be yev not,
In which case jest take the jest janins yev got.
But janius or not,av you mind what I say,
Yecan do up the matter in style, any way.

Ye must get in your room,av yo have got one,
and there

Tuke courage, take paper, take pens, take a chair,

Tuke a bottle of ink, tuke a jug, an’ some lem-
nions—

( Andy Blake has some whoppers, be sure you get
them one=,)

Sind for poteen, an’ av yecan’t get Janishowen,

Pure Monongahela is the best that I’'m knowin;

Getsugar a store, and a grilled bone for lunch,

And proeeed circumspectly to make you some
punch.

Take of whiskey a pint, of a lemon four squee-
zes,

Of sugar us much as a sugar-tong seizes,

Of water a tay-spoonful, mighty well heated,

Stir them up with a shake, an’ yer puneh is comn-
pleted.

Then sit down to your work, and to aid ye to
think,

Pour the p' nch out in a tumbler an’ dacently
dhrink ;

An’of this thing be certain beyond any «loudt,

That the punch an idess will both soon be out;

An ov I'm not mistaken, you'll purfy soon show
e,

That the spirit has gone from the punch to the
pocur—

With the heat of the water, the tart of the fruit,

With the sweetness that liesin the sugar toboot.

Ifow to Write a Sweet Poem.
BY LUCY SOPUTHART.

Read ul sweet novels —o%er them shed sweet

tears—
Mulkc love to a sweet maid of tender years ;
Prouounce all babies sweet, and like papa—
When o lamb bleats, say 'tis the sweetest baa;
Admire ali putchwork quilts with patternssweet,
And never smoke, nor cheese nor onions eat;
Buy such sweet bonnets for your sisters, and
The sweetest trinkets you can find at hand ;
Say sweet things to the lndies—sweetly smile,
Aund like a sweet brigund, look all the while;
Ancd such sweet poemis as you'll sweetly write,
Whose sweet expressions will m ake sweet ones

sigh,
And bring from sweet young girls the sweet *Ob,

my

IHlow to Write a Jam-Up Poem.
DY MOUSE EKEEYEER.
If for to write some poetry;
You certainly are bent, i

1iis friends, howev- |

mained a prisoner. .
er, and relatives, too, were active to prn-i'
cure his discharge. Several ’.ilr_u:s were |
prisoners of equal rank sent into the |
English ports by the agency of Lis ola|
eaptnin, in order to exchange for him i
but it was not until muny years has pass- |
ed that Lafitte found hiwse!f free. This|
long deteniion raised in lti.ﬂ‘l almost sav-|
age thirst for vengance against l;ll-:;'uf\nd..
and on Lis release he returned immediaie
ly to privateering, principally for the harm |
he might thas do Eupgland. ' .
The paciﬁcaliun of Eurvpe after the|
treaty of Fontainbleandeprived him from |
legally carrying on his revenge but long |
years of solitary brooding in prison, and|
izighr. watchings afterward upon the lone-|
Iv sen, had destroyed to a great extent
Lis reverence for human law—he had, |
determined, accordingly, Lo continue Lis |
carver; yet he retained from attacking |
any but Eng'.ish vesselz, since it wis only |
uurainst England that ke sought revenge.
His relations in Franee heard of his course
with inexplicable pain, and remonstrated
with him earnestly, especially one wlm-i
had been a sort of guardian to his youth, |
and who now expostulated with him almost
with tears. But Lalitte was inexorable.
At last his early friend called in the aid |
of religion, and reminded the erring man |
of the awful destiny he was preparing for
bimselfin eternity. The reply was char-
acteristie. *1i I go to * wrote Lia-
fitte, savagely. [ will drag plenty of
Englishmen after me 1" His relatives,
aware how great had been his provoca
tion; could suy no more ; but from that
hour, for many long years, the name of|
the wandering outlaw ceased to be spu-
in the household of his father ; and chil-
dren, in whom blood rank kindred to his|
own, grew up to manhood ignorant of his |
very existence. ) |
The subsequent carcer of Lalitteis well |
known. Though he committed actsj of|
piracy on Britush vessels, he paid no re-
ward to the revenue laws of any nation.—
For a long time he had under him quite
a considerable force at the Islands of|
Barbadoes. But his early c\lucrl.tiuni
which had been strict, asserted its power |
at last, old memories re-awakened, and
he sighed to return again to civilized
{ife, to lay down the branch of pirate to
pass his days in quiet. The voleano of
passion or insanity—for it was as much
one as the cther—had burnt out of that
fiery hart. He made his peace with the
United States, as is popularly known, just
before the battle of New Orleans. Sub-
sequently he returned to his native land,
where he died not many vears ago. His
wife whom he married in Americn, is still
living, or was at the time we heard the
narrative we have given above.

£ The Norwegian Colony in Potter
county, Pa., established by Ole Bull, al-

| be washed off elean every day with warm |

b)‘ hillinzr and leaving the earth level, fuund
no appuarant dilierence 1a the produet, but
tound the hilled purtions more likely to be
broken down by storms.  The other stood

And to make everybody ery,
You make yoursocle intent.

You never kin, though you may try,
Make any worth a cent,

more Hrmly ; orif bent sovner recovered Unless you pile the agony,

itself. Waus not this owing to the And then you let her went.

better maturing znd hardening  of the =

routs ? . 1low to Write a Splendifurious Poem.

BT A. HAFAHAWRSS HATANALLEGATER.
Go roll the prairie up Itke a cloth,

A Conre Fur Scratcnes ox Hoases.—The
white or red lead mix, 1t with otl, and rub
it lew limes un the part diseased, and a
cure will be ellveted.  The scurf should

Drinl the Mississippi dry,
Put Alleghany in your hat,

A steamboat in your eye,
And for your breakfust buffalo,

soap suds, and the lead thoroughly rubbed
Some five and twenty fry.

in. A couple of spuontuls of sulphur giv
en tothe hourse twice a week, will be i . . .
serviee to him. 1 have found this to eure (w,k]“ the: whals Lomanc!te fribe,
when everything eise fuiled.  So says W, _=oma dity hefore youdioe; ’ .
N. Chatterdon, vf Buekmantown, N. Y..} Pick :)ll‘l to lfluk? you a walkiug-stick,
in the tlenesee Farmer: A Culi'ornia pine ;

And then turn round and frown so dark
‘Tle sun wont dare to shine.

Gen. Jacksou?s reminiscences of the
Haitle of New Orleans.

Philo Jackson writes to the Savannah
Journal, an interesiing account of a visit
to Gen. Juckson, at the Herwmitage, in
1839, trom which we extract the follow-
iy :

*I longed to hear him speak of his
great batile, and one of the greatest bat-
tles, teo, of modern history, the crowning
exploit of his military lite, the battle of
the 8th of January, before New Orleans. BY MARIE JANE TAYLOR-

LI had just returned from his last visit to *“ What a fearful thing it is to believe
that city, and lumented the decease of|in destiny; how it weighs upoa the spi-
most of his old compatriots since that bat- | rit ; sits like an incubus upon the soul,
tle. Al the officers except Col. Tiebault, | and looms in dark uncertainty over the fu-
Le observed, were dead.  He then graph- ! ture; clothinglevery eventoflife in garments
teally deseribed the lield, the fortifications of its own sombre hue ; and zhil ing each
as he langhingly ealled them, nod the vie- | warm emotion of the heart till it eon-
tory, in a manner L shall never forget.— | geals to ice, and leaves nought but smoul-
‘Mr. Eaton,” suid Gen. Juckson, 'ha.s'dcriug ashes behind.” )

greatly erred in his deseripiion of the| Such were the words of a young man,
American works. He says I had a strong | as he emerged from a deep forest that
breastwork of cotton bags.  Tlere was not | studded the banks of the Rio Grande, and
@ bag of cotton on that field, sir! 1 had|stood gazing upon the far spreading plains
some store-boxes and sand-bags, or bags|of Texas. In person he was tall and
filled with sand, and these were extended | majestic, and to a casual observer he
along the lines, but they were so low that| might have appeared too slender and
at the close of the action, when the Bri- | [raygile for one of his sex, but to a close
tish surviving Generul in command, came | obseiver there was a muscular symetry
riding upon an elegant horse, to surrender | in that delicate form that bespoke grea—t.

s sword, when lie got near me, 1 heard | strength as well as activity.

him exclaim, with mortitied surprise—| His features were bold, regular and
¢ Barrieades, by —, Leould leap them with | handsome ; his eyes, dark, brilliant and
my horse!” I laughed heartily at his as | plercing; now shaded with a look of
tonishment, for su he could ; and besides, | deep sndness, and anon sparkling with
on one wing, the works were not comple- | the wild,dark thoughts that flitted through
ted ; I had nothing there but a coruticld | hie brain; imparted to his countenance all
fence. If the British had only known to| the variety and changes of an April day.
turn it. DBut by keeping my men con- He was clad in che wild, picturesque
stantly throwing over facines and ladders | garb of a Mexican Guerilla, with dark
on the works, the British were effectually | green poncha, and bright yellow scarf;
deceived. But I never had so grand and | but from the variety of weapons with
awful an iden of the resurrection as on that | which he was armed, an observer would
day. After the smoke of the battle had|have been at fault to decide to what class
cleared off somewhat, (our men were in hot | of people he belonged ; for while the fa-
pursuit of the the flying enemy,) then I|tal lasso and deadly poinard seemed to
saw in the distance, more than five hun-| announce him to be a l;.[exim ; the huge
dred Britons emerging from heaps of their| bowie knife and murderous revolvers that
dead comrades, all over the plain rising | protruded from his pocket proclaimed him

Go whip a ton of grizzly bear,
With nothing but a fiu;

Al prove yours:If by all these feats,
T'o be o Westeru man ;

And you cau writs o poem grand
If unybody cun.

Written forithe Register.
LTHE AVENGER.

ready contains 700 inhabitants, and owns
140,000 acres. Ole Bull has a superb
Norwegian cottage there, and proposes
to establish a polytechnic school for the
advancementof arts and sciences.

A Fonﬂ;wn._—-lt is stated that Mr. J.
B. Bgotl\. Jr.. 1s said to have netted $200,-
000_ in California, artly from his pr(;-
fession and partly le-um business specu-
lations, and is about retiring from the

up and more distinct!}' visible, as the field | to be one of those daring desperadoes,
becamfe clearer, coming forward and sur- | known as the regulators ; who from time
Tende”fl.g as prisoners of war to our sold- | to time had spread desolation and death
iers! They had fallen at our first fire on | over the infant settlements of Texas.—
them, without having _recewed_ u scratch | He gazed around him for 2 moment with
and lay pr_osll:ale. as if dead, till the close | a wild, vacant stare, then folding his arms
of the action.” Gen. Jackson regarded | across his chest, he leaned heavil against
this action justly as the most glorious|an enormous tulip tree that lhez its spi-
uchievement of his life. That victory|ral branches high into the clear, cool air,
was asg\lrdrions to his country as to the|and was soon buried in his own yhts,
4l

atage.

hero of New Orleans—yet the strategy of | which, to j Gom thie inersased:
the General in this masterly battle has|of his ml':g&'! e Pwivol daik ! sl da'

——

i y - - =k y |
The scene around him was one of more
than ordinary beauty ; the majestic ri-
ver swept onward with a low, murmar,
like the faint echo of the vesper chime;
reflecting on its limpid bosom the rich
of the over ing trees, upon
whose branches numberless strange,
bright birds were congregated, who made
the air vocal with wild and plaintive mu-
sic.
Far away could be seen the intermina-
ble ocean of verdure, now genily wa-
ving in the morning breeze, like the blue
waters of the Pacific; while the lordly
bison, the stately elk and the graceful an-
l.elor lazily nipt the enammeled grass, or
sped away to where some silvery nook
lent additional beauty to the undulating
prairie.

But neither the season or its charms
seemed to make any impression upon the
stranger. The soft-winged zephyr lifted
the dark brown hair from his lofiy brow,
but its coolness was unfelt by him, and
starting from his revery, he impatiently
exclaimed :

“¢ Alas, that I should be a murderer.—
Why was I destined for such an end ? —

fear and disgust, he did as‘he was com-
manded; he was not to be accused of
cowardice, for many a braver man than
he had turned at the dreaded name
of Tom Prichards, the far famed and
bloody duelist.

ss] e that I stand in the pre-
sence of Col. Prichards,” said the o

with a low bow.

‘I presume you do,” said Prichards
with a homla , **And may L inquire
your busin®®s withme? I received 'a
note from General Herara, your womhig-
ful master, requesting me to be upon this
spot, and at this hour, as he had some
business to transact with me; and [ am
so used to being punctual in my dueling
appointments, that you see I am here w
the moment. Did you ever fight a duel,
fellow 7*

*No, I never did, and by =ll the saints|
in the calecder. I never will,”” said the
officer firmly.

““ Then you are a coward, and deserve
to be horsewhipped, but I will not give
it to you now, for I want to know your
business with me, so speak out and let me

But the bloody corpse of my father is yet
before mine eyes, as plainly as it was on |
the dny that he feli by the hauds of the
cruel Pritchards, and his dying voice still
rings in mine ear the word “‘revenge.”’ —
Yes, he shall be avenged ; his murderer
shall die by this band, for I have sworn
to do it, and the oath made lo the dead |
shall be sacredly fullilled, evenif it should
make life itself a curse Lo me.

“ A curse did lsay? May I feel al-
ready accursed, for birds, beasts, owers
and trees, and even this wurmuring
stream seem to whisperin mine ear the
hated name of murderer. But a voice|
louder than these, a voice that mocks the |
thunder toues of the tempest, howls con- |
tinually the word ‘revenge !’ and that|
voice I shall obey,” and as he concluded, |
be drew a huge bowie [rom its sheath,
and again muttered the word ‘revenge;’
but scarcely had it left its lips when a
light footstep sounded upon his ear, and
an Indian, painted, armed and equipped,
as for war, stood before him.

‘ Heaven be praised, it is Oceola,’
said the young mun as the knife fell from
his band, and he threw his arms arouna
the neck of his dusky friend. The ladian
seemed to he somewhat annoyed at this’
sudden outburst of feeling in the young
man, and setting bis rifle down by a tree,
be gazed upon him for a moment, and
then said— f

“My white brother has the heart of a
squaw to day ; but the great spirit may
have troubled his dreams, and he wanted
to see the face of his red brother, let the
young brave speak, Oceola will hear.”

** Flas the Mlexicans crussed the Rio
Grande ?”7 asked the young man with
some anxiety.

* They have, and the pale fuces will
have a long and bloody tight, for some ot
the warriors that live oo the hunting
ground will fight with the Mexican
braves.”

“ How do you know that? How did
ou hear it ?"* asked the young man in a
reath.

*¢ Hist I"" said the young Indian as he
sunk down to the ground, und held up his
hand in & warning attitude; *¢ Oceola
hears men coming, and they may be ene-
mies."”

“*All men are enemies t2 me,”” said the
young man, in a gloomy tone; but he
caught the dark piercing eyes of the
Indian fastened upon him, and he added
* 1 have no friend but Oceola.””

The Indian continued to gaze upon him
for a moment, and then replied, ** When
the breath of the great spirit caused the
leaves to turn yellow and die, Oceola went
faraway among the mountains to hunt
the bear and otter; and no one went with
him but a dog, and thouglh he was among
his enemies he did not feel alone ; for the
Great Spirit was above him, and he had
one true and faithful friend. Then let
notmy brother’s heart fail him, for what
Oceola’s dog was to him he will he to
the white brave. Dutcome, we must hide
like the cunning fox, tll we see wha
those strangers may waut ; for the pale
faces are like the grizzly bear, they can-
not hurt unless they sece you,' and as he
concluded, he fastened his rifle securely
in his belt, and ascended the Lree with ali
the agility of a cougar.

“Noble and generous son of the forest,”
said the young mau, as he followed the
agile form of his companion with equal
ease up into the tree. * Never shull 1
sin again by complaining of the desertion
of the world, so long as I have one
such friend as you to care for me.”

“ See they come !’ said the indian, as
two horsemen appeared at a short dis-

hear.”"

** Why you kaow, sir, that your coun-
try and ours is at war, aud that we have
just brought over a large force to make
‘Texas return to her duty; and as many of
her citizens have united with us, we had
hoped to procure on the list of our con-
federates, the greatname of Col. Prich-
ards.” ~

“ Let me hear some of the names that
you have upon your list.””

‘“I'he most prominent name, sir, is that
of Robert Andrews, whose f[ather was
killed six years ago in a duel, and it ap-

pears that before he died he made his son |

take an oath to avenge his death, and he
has returned with us for the purpose. of
fultilling that oath, and be will do.it, for
he is as fearless as a tiger, and the moest
powerful man 1 have ever seen.””

‘“ Ha, exclaimed Prichards as he
sprang to hirfect and grasped his revol-
vers ; those fatsl weapons that had sent
su many souls into the presence of their
God, with all the crimes upon their heads.

*« Ha, does the young miscreant dare
to talk of vengeance ? does he dare to
say that he will meet Tom Prichards for
life ordeath ?  Zkilled his (ather, 1 own
the deed, but I cannot rest till the life-
blood of his son shall stain the same sod
—yes the same spot. I loved his sister,
he refused to let her marry me because
I was a duelist, but he felt the power of
my arm, and his rebel somr shall feel the
same,”” and in the wild excitement of his
feelinygs, ho seized the arm of the fright-
ened Mexican in his grasp, and pressed
it with such violence that he fairly shrick-
ed with pain.

““Mon Signor forgets that I am not
young Andrews, said the trembling officer
us he strove in vain-to - free himsell from
the iron grasp of the duelist; ‘*he forgets
that I am a (riend who has mercly come
=10 bear the tidings of my superior to him,
and I pray Colunel Prichards to release
Lis hold that 1 may return."”

Just then a slight rustling was heard
among the boughs of the tree, as young
Andrews attempted to descend, Lo con-
front his mortal foe; but as he moved
from his place; the Indian bent toward
him and whispered, ““The panther springs
notfupon the buffalo till the herd is di-
vided, let the young brave wait untl he
can meet his enemy upon the ground.”

Andrews instantly comprehended the
danger to which he would expose him-
sell, by descending the tree in full view
of his enemy; and composing himsell he
ayain bent his ear to calch the conversa-
tion that was going un below. <Well, fel-
low,"” resumed Prichards; ¢ I will join you
on one condition, and that is that you
will let me know as soon as Andrews
reaclies your camp, for you say that he
is no? there now, and you shall point him
out to me, for he was a mere Kuy when
he went to Mexico, and I would not re-
cognize himnow. Do youhear?"”

*“ You shall be obeyed, sir, we will give
him up to you; but how many of your
friends can you bring to our aid ?”

‘* About twenty. So now good bye,
and to-morrow I will be with youm, and
then for vengeance upon the young ras-
cal who dares speak of me,” and mount-
ing his horse, the traitor plunged his spars
into his sides, and was soon lost in the
distance, while the officer mounted, mut-
tering to himself, ** Heaven defend me
tfrom such a beast, holy Virgin, but he has
almost broken my arm by his brutal
strength, and I fear me that I cannot go
through the sword exercise for a week to
come.””

As soon as they were out of sight, An-
drews turned his expressive eyes to the
stoical face of his red friend, who with

tance, approaching (rom opposite quarters,
but with the evident design of joining|
each other. One of ithem was a taH,
dark complexioned man, with a sinister
and shrewd countenance, and dressed in
the costume of a Mexican officer; but the
other presented an appearance calculated
to strike the beholder at once with fear
and aversion. _

He was aman of herculean dimensions,
with great breadth and depth of chest;
his lips were large, his nose prominent,
and a deep scar which traversed the en-
tire left cheek, gave additional ferocity to
his countenance. He was evidently past
the meridian of life, for the stiff bushy
hair that protruded from under his ndlng
cap hud assumed an iron grey color, an
stood forth from his temElel in horizontal
lines, that almost wouched the hea!ry.
frowning eyebrows, from hennlh which
there gleamed forth two ferocious. eyes,
that shone with serpent-like lusture.

« Come up to this cool shade,” said the
latter, in a loud jeering lone, as he rode
under the tree into which the two friends

his dark soul piercing eyes had been re-
garding his every movement, and now
seeming to fathom his thoughis, said in a
low, peculiar tone :

* The white men drove the Indians
from the hunting-ground, but other pale
faces have come to drive them away ; my
brother must fight by the side of those
who are fighting for their homes, their
wives and their children, for his eaemies
are strong on the other side. Let my
white brother go to the village of the
white man and alter his name, let him
stay there till his red brother shall call
him away, aud by the book of the Great
Spirit which youn taught me to read,
will guard his white brother through all
the snares of his foes,”” and descending
fiom the tree the indian pointed. impres-
sively toward a distant village, and then
pressing the hand of bis young compan-
ion to his keart, he swifily left the spot.
- - = = = - *
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one, but the Mexican seemed %o know | seemed sinking from
his man, and with avslighGahudder of [posuasito the Inteaes

some and intelligent
clouded by an e3

that lent & charm 'to,
« Who can that be, Uncle

alovely and gentle girl as she sat by

ments of the ;ounf stra as
ly.and thoughtfully w.
rough the court beneath.
yond that [ know nothing, he issilentand
reserve, and says nothing about himsell

seen him before, but where, I
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* Poor youth, he seems ssed by |
some heavy sorrow, and is yet so kind
and geatle that to know is to pit Olg
admire him. I have thought J“f )
would introduce him to you, my sweet|
Marie, for 1 know that your kind and fen-
der heart could sympathise with~any
the children of misfortune, for you
much resemble your angel mother; tha
1 know you havé not one drop of your fa-
ther’s blood in your veins. ;

The young girl sighed, and her head
sunk upon her bosom as the closing re-
mark of her uncle reached her, and as he
left the room, a tear stole from her soft
blue eye, to the memory of that mother
who now slept the sleep of death; and
that father whose vices she hald long
viewed with disgust and terror. Deeply
bitter were the thoughtsof that fair young
creature, over whose life sixieeen sum-
mer sans had scarcely set; and as her
uncle entered with the pensive s er, |
Ler smile of friendship was blended with
atear of sad remembrance of the past,
which rendered her doubly intercsting in
the eyes of the unknown. 4

1 hope that you will consider yoursel{
at home, whilst among us, Mr. Bradford,”
said she as she arose to reply to his grace-
ful salutation. **My uncle is very kind
and will strive to make his house agreca-
ble to you, so long as you may choose to
continue with us.” :

¢ Pleasant it will surcly be, with such
an angel to preside over it as thee, lovely
Marie,”” thought the stranger, as he ga-
zed in her lovely [uce, but soon recover-
ing from his mental abstractivn, he repli-
edin a low musical voice, whose Lones
touched her inmost soul.

.4¢ Fair lady, I thank you for this mani-
festation of your kindness and friendship,
and long will the remembrance of your
goodness remain in my heare as the most
precious recollection of the past. Few
have been che juys that I have known la- |
dy, for ere the spring-lide of youth had
passed away, my life was darkened by the
death of my father, by the hand of a du-
elist, and before a year had fled, 1 -follow-
ed the hallowed remains of my mother to
her final resting place, and bebeld the
lust sod placed upon the breastofthe on-
ly being in the wide world, to whom my
welfure was of any interest,” and as he
concluded, a silent tear trembled for a mo-
ment in his dark eyes, and as he turned
away, us if to conceal Lis emotions from the
fair girl, who had by her sympathies thus
awakened feelings, that had hitherto been
concealed within  his own burdened
breast.

“Ah, too well do I know the curse that
attends a duelist,” said the kind-hearted
girl, and her damask cheek grew a shade
paler, “*But may I ask where you have
spent your lime since the death of your pa
renis?™’

“A portion of my time was spent in tle
Capiwﬁ:l’ Mexico, where 1 mgi‘:md my
¢ducution, and the remainder of my life
has been passed among the Indians of
Mandan, where 1 have formed atiach-
ment  that will last while life endures,”
said he as his thoughts turaed upon the
faithful Indian, who had followed his foot-
steps o his native land, and was even now
walching over his best inleresis with more
than fraternal care.

The night had now set in, but it was a
night that differed widely from the calm,
brizht day that had preceededit. Heavy
clouds rolled over the broad disc of the
moon, and the deep-toned thunder began
to rumble in the distance, while pale flash-
es of ¢lectricity shot athwart the gloomy
heavens, and sharp gusts of wind howled
through the branches of the trembling
trees, and moaned through the crevices of
the mansion wherein Marie and ber com-
panion were sealed.

““ This isindeed a fearful night,” said
she, as a loud peal of thunder, followed by
a vivid flash of fice, and a rattling show-
er of rain, shook the building 10 iLs centre.
** This is a terrible night,” she continued,
as she unconsciotsly drew nearer to the
side of her companion, as if for protection.
“And it seems a true emblem of the tem-
pest of death that is even now sweeping
over our country. Have you heard that
the Mexicans have invaded Texas?" she
asked; but at that moment a lurid glare of
unearthly brightness lighted up the dark
heavens with fearful Justure, and shot
along the verge of the horizon, like the
fiery tail of some fearful comet.

“ Heavens ! they are burniog San Aa-
gustine,” said the uncle of Marie, as he
rushed into the room pale as marble.—
“And my poor, unfortunate child,” he
added, as he ook her cold hands in his,
*1 bave just heard that your unworthy fa-
ther has betrayed his country and joined
the enemy, and is even now carrying fire
and death wherever he goes.” '

It wanted but this piece ofintelligence

less girl, and with a faint moan she sunk
back in her chair in a deep swoon. Befa
to her sid, oung stranger lified b
up hisumg,;ms,mdhmw
window, but as he threw up the sash

window, waiching the graceful move-|w
o . ax besiow.!.
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«His name is Bradford, Marie, and be- {1

or family, yet it srikes me that 1) n1r
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to complete the utter despair of the hap-|
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orsbe St imoin it s et
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’ ) 'JP,: Jet bhim not eseape,*” -

shouted the - farivus

bj'ﬂgn’nﬂ! Ihw& his rowels
into his stecd ‘after him with
all the frightful speed of a thunder-bolt.s..
The elemental war still raged over head ;
the wind rolled in terrific gusts over the '
dense forest; the giant trees bowed and T
swayell to and fro in the angry!gale,

while the deep-toned thunder Cits

angry march through the gloomy leav-

ens, whose sable vault was lighted by the

horrid glare of electricity that shotathwart

the sky like the forked tongues of fiery

serpents contending for mp‘u‘ﬁ. i
u :t. -henev::d u:; thl:l::er rolled off in |

e distance; e ) mﬁ""
ed in its march ol'-mr.'!lhm:i coald be

heard the voice of the infuriated Prichs
ards, as he followed on the track of the;
fugitive with the unerring sagacity of &
blood hound. : o
The route that/ Andrewsliad taken, led
him toward the ruinsof the village of San.
Augusta, and as the first faint glimm
dawn tre ~in the eastern sky, he
swod by the smouldering ashes of that
once ng village, pale, weary sod
exhnusted. Ume spent among.
indinns had fostered a frame n

he crossed hedges, dilches, .
swamps, liad enabled bim to clud his pu
-uers.pl'ml. now, that the mim“tm
chase had subsided, he fell the fall effects
of his lale powerful exertions, and sunk to
the ground. Biuer thoughts of his for-
lorn and friendless siwation crowded upon,
his mind as lie lay strelched on the cold,
damp earth, and koew that bis enemive
were even now ‘his track, aud in the ~
anguish of his spirit he exclaimed :

** Ob, veneraied shade of my departed
father; look down with compassion onpth

suffering son ; beliold him purs it 4
course that thy: finger bas pointed out,
and if he falls by the Land of the assas- o
sin, it shall at least be in striving to fufill
thydying command." <y e ke
As he censed to spenk, numerous and
hasty footsteps loun?:d near bim, and as
be sprang to his feet he bebeld :!n'q of

Texnns armed and equi .

towards bim, while ‘ot !:ﬁ;idr bead,
in U rnl
xed with e

long, black bair streami
breeze, and his keen cye

scrutiny upon the ground,strode vhe chief,
Oceola.

Au exclamation of joy broke from the
lips of Andrews us indian bound:
forward to meet Lim, and before he eould
ask any questions, Océola uitered a low

“hist,” and puinting to the opposite 1

4

along which the road wound. he

“The wolf is upon the track, be hasiens
to take scalps, but let him ook to his own,
for my birothers shall haze rev -
Then lnrning to the astonished m-.
be snid, **This is Oceola’s brother—their
hiearts are one; and be will fight as brave-
ly for his friends as the red man did’z:
night when the Mexican dogs burnt

wigwams.'” | ,;gb,'. bold,
winaaetd "o s
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fmhl;ok Iudaia rof the i )
mans now
youn m‘ud said—
“ You are the son of the lame .
liam Andrews, I hesr.” LN B
“1am,"” said the yo b
*“Then remember that Lh o :
er's murderér with whom you will short-
ly be engaged in mortal and let that
!:‘oﬂedgomoyw:l:uﬁ M:'o!
valor, prove yourself the we sonof »
bmom. Luu i w‘-h&.fu
the enemy comes full

and we must
be prepared to meet them;and now chooss
your own position in our litile band, and
s s Ay i ey
your ! ’*
The leader then turned sawa
quickly plaged bis men in & 1
sition Lo meet advanecic
Andrews took his station by the side of
Occols, and waited iﬂ!ﬂvéﬂﬂ’ for the
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